==

 From the Darlinglon Southerner.
ROSWELL SINCLAIR, OR FORGIVENESS.

'+ BY MISS E. B. CHEESBOROUGH.

D you wish to kill me, Mr. Sinclair ? Take
your hand from my throat, please.” ;

‘He relaxed his grasp, and she sank with a
smothered sob on the couch, while she put her
delicate fingers around her throat, as if to ease
‘the pain of the iron hand that had just left it.
She grasped pervously the diamond necklace
that encircled her throat. She shuddered, for
slie remembered that it was for such baubles
she had sold herself. :

Her husband stond sternly watching ber;
how she quailed before the fierce black eye that
seemed devouring her with its angry gaze.
> ina” he said at length.

* She simply looked up at him. Oh! what a
woe-begone, heart-broken look met his %aze.

T have nearly killed you, have I not?”

“Wonld yon had,” she said passionately. “I
had better be dead ; death will be sweeter to me
than life—life with-all this bitterness, this woe.”

" «Why did you deceive me ?” he asked stern-
ly. “You know my nature; you knmew the
depths of ‘my love; id you not know that I
would sooner see you dead atmy feet than know
you had deceived me?”

She made no reply. She knew that she had
deceived the man she had married ; for long be-
Fors she had ever seen him she had loved, with

* -gll'the'passionate ardor of her nature, one who

- ‘was now unto her as-dead. ;

“You do not answer my ‘question, madam ;
why have you thus deceived me? Why did
you marry me when you loved another " And
‘again the fierce eyes glared angrily on her.

She said, choking down the sobs that were
~ready to smother her—“I married you for the
reason that many & woman marries, for a sup-

n

““Thank you, madam ; I appreciate the com-

liment in being. chosen to clothe, house and
feed you. Itis'delightful to have a wife on
these terms;?.and _the dark eyes of Roswell
Sinclair glowed with anger. -

“IWell madam, I hope that you have been
supported to yo&rhdwaaxhﬁctt;on,” mﬂﬁnnle,dadt;aﬁ
ironical yoice, “T believe that youhave

_ a“iq'cg_’_n_abh‘ ‘woman could wish; you
haye had plenty to wear, and plenty fo eat.
You were poor when I married you; I think
yon had but two gowns, you now have twen%’-
two, doubtless, and your neck is encircled by
diamonds.”

The miserable wife put up her hands and un-
clasped the diamond necklace, and gently laid
it on her husband’s lap.

“That is right, madam ; before you go hence,
you must strip yourself of your finery and your

. n

jewels. :
She looked up at him with 2 wild, startled

“You will not drive me from you, Roswell ?”

“Drive you, certainly not; I shall simply re-
quest you to find other quarters.”

“A woman cannot easily make a home, Ros-

well.”
““But she can mar one easily,” he replied
bitterly.
] have no one but you, Roswell,” was the
pathetic answer.

“You have not me, or rather, you will not
have me long; for I have heard this night that
which has set my whole being on fire, and to-
morrow we part forever.”

He arose and hastily paced the room. Then
seating bimself, be said: =

“Rerina. I am not a man of words, but of
@ctions. Iam not a meek angel; there are
some things I never forgive, the man or
the woman wiio deceives me once never hasa
chance to do so in. I bury them—bury
them in a grave so deep that, so far as I am
concerned, they never rise again. I cast them
go far from my sight and my affections so com-
pletely, that, even in memory, they live no
more. 1 have buried two men and one woman
in this way ; and you have dug your own grave,
and now Lam mdy) to throw you into its depths.
To-morrow you leave my house forever—for-

»

ever.

“Q), Roswell, have you no pity in your pa-
tare?

“Pity ! Was there any pity in your tones to-
night, when I heard you say, ‘Robert, I was
always true; you forgot, but I remembered.’
D:lyi not hear you exact a promise that Robert
Arlington should keep inviolate the secret of
his early love for yon, for you said your hus-
band was somewhat pecaliar, & little jealous,
and he would not be pleased to hear that his
wife was once the betrothed of Robert Arling-
ton. Ah! how you started when you saw my
eyes at the window that looked into the balco-
ny, and knew that I was in ion of your
carefully guarded secret. I have heard it said
that women are natural liars, and, by heavens,
when I think of the black falsehood by which
you got & husband, I think the saying must be
tmﬁé;i deadly pale as ber husband

DA grew y pale as her husban
hurled these bitter words at her. Humiliated
and insulted by them, she yet could only listen
in silence.

“Well, madam, what have {.ou to say 7"

Bhe dashed aside the tears that were blinding
her, and said: “I did love Robert Arlington
but it was before I ever saw you. He prove
untrue to me and married another. We never
met again until last night.”

“Had you told me this four years ago, when
T asked you to marry me, you weold not hdve
been my wife. Do you remember that I asked
you if you had ever loved any other, when you

=" loved me?”’

i &”

“Why, did you not tell me the truth ?”

Tt is sa hard, Roswell, for a woman to con-
fess to tell the truth,” she said bitterly.

“Had you B0 other reason, Regina ?”

IIYH‘[

“What 7”

“I was an orphan and poor; I knew the aths
b{ which women gain # livelihood are beset
with thorns that wound them at every step. I
had not the courage to tread that thorny way;
1 did 28 many a woman does, marricd for asu

rt, I knew that I did not love you, and 1

only have had the noble courage, the self-
confidence, that some women have, I would
have gone forth and taken my stand beside the
working sisterhood, I did you no wrong, Ros-
well Binclair, when I married you. I brought
you youth and beauty and laid them at your
Teet for gold. Even though I did notlove you,
was attentive to your wants, and yon have ev-
er found me docile and sympathizing.”
ell Sinclair, the man who never forgave,
pallid at éhis recital, and his eyes flashed
ignantly. He was a proud man, and it went
¢hrough his keart like a sharp sword, this can-
- did confession of the woman he loved. Hesat
speechless; there was anger, resentment, mor-
tification, in his glance, but no pity, no tender-
ness, no forgiveness. ;

“Regina Sinclair looked an instant at the
bard, resentful face before_her, then she aros
and threw herarms around her husband'’s neck
gnd sgid:

“Roswell, do forgive me.”
He shook her off and said bitterly :
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a kiss,”
“But yon will forgive me ?”’ she
“By forgiveness, you mean that
ﬁ:.‘l: to remain in my house—these old ancestral

leaded.
will sufler

ls—that I will shower diamonds upon you,
and give you velvets to wear, and in return you
will give me tolerance. But no, I will tell you
no, the same house can hold no longer the de-
ceiver and the deceived.”

“You turn me into the streets, Roswell; I
have no home but this.”

“No, no, madaw, I am not such a brute as
that ; onl{ take your presence from my houte,
and I will pay for t{tmr lodgement elsewhere.”

“Forgive me, and let me stay,” pleaded Re-
gina Sinclair. :

“] never forgive I’ was the stern reﬁly.

“Never forgive!” and Regina shuddered.
“God have mercy on those who never forgive,"”
and turning from her husband, she threw hec-
self on the couch and wept bitterly.

The next morning when Roswell Sinclair
sought his wife’s room, she was gone. Shehad
taken nothing with her; her rich dresses were
all fulded up in the large chest; her jewels were
in the ebony and silver casket where she had
kept them ; her desk stood on the rosewood ta-
ble, and even her work-box remained on the
burean. He sat down and glanced around at
the deserted apartment, that spoke so eloguent-
Iy of its departed occupant. A cold chill seemed
to come over him ; he shuddered as he grasped
nervously at the arms of the chairs. Helooked
up at the picture in its glowing colors, which
his wife loved so well—Hagar going forth into
the wilderness. How prophetic it seemed ; out
into the wilderness, the great black wilderness
of the world, had gone iinn. He tried to
think that he had acted right, even while con-
science whispered that he had done wrong. Ha
solaced himself with the idea that he had been
deceived—grossly wronged—and that he had
meted out a ﬁttin%cfunishment. to the deceiver,
and he was aveng

‘[ engeance is mine, and I will repay,” saith
the Lord ; and the human hand that snatches
the word of vengeance from the grasp of Di-
vihity will find anat its blade cuts both ways—
him at whom it is aimed, and he who aims it.
Forgiveness, like charity, carries a double
blessing : he is blessed who forgives, and he is
blessed who is forgiven. It was years beforc
the reirenﬁ?ﬁll, haughty spirit of Roswell Sin-
clair felt this. In the meanwhile, he mf)ped
himself in the mantle of cold reserve, and lived
in miserable solitude in his prond ancestral
halls. When some memory of the woman he
had banished intruded itself upon him, he
strove to beat back the unwelcome visit by,
“she basely deceived me,” for he had not yet
learned to forgive. :

Thus in bitterness of heart, lived Roswell
Sinclair in his gloomy house, a.skinﬁ no sym-
pathy and receiving none. A shadow rested
upon his home and upon his heart—a great
darkness that could be felt.

Dark clouds, too, lowered over his country,
which at length assumed the lurid glare of war.
Glad for anything to break the gloomy mono-
tony of his life, Roswell Sinclair was among
tlie first wounded and taken prisoner.

Six years had elapsed since the night he had
ywith ina. His dark hair wga.uailvered

with grey, and lines of sorrow were engraven on
his face.” As he lay tossing in fevered sleep, on
his little cot in the hospital, Sister Angela, the
nurse, Was arres

night before. She gazed long and auxiously at
the finshed sleeper; though sadly changed, she
remembered well that proud, handsome face.
What bitter memories rushed over her as she
at him; one more look, then she turned
instinctively away. But her sympathy soon
over-powered all harsher feelings, and return-
ing, uﬁa took her seat on her low chair beside
the sufferer.
Then the whole past rushed to her mind.
She remembered how, in her early girlhood,
Robert Arlington bad won her love. She had
promised to marry him, and after waiting pa-
tiently three years, he proved false to his vows,
and married another. It was a terrible blow—
a blow that seemed to crush out all the sweet-
ness from her life. Then her parents died, and
she found herself a penniless orphan. Then it
was that she met, for the first time, Roswell
Sinclair. Her beauty attracted him, he pro-
posed, and though she almost shrank from his
fierce love-making, she accepted him, and, in
a few nfonths she found herself his wife. He
carried her to his proud home ; he surrounded
her with almost gﬁent&l splendor; he loved
her, but it was with that jealous, exacting love
that makes a woman almost as miserable as
pusitive indifference. He was passionate, jeal-
ous, exacting and unforgiving, and she pined
even amid the splendors that surrounded her.
She had guarded the secret of her early love
well from the jealous gaze of her husband, but,
in an unlucky moment, he discovered all. ' She
had been driven from his presence out into the
vast, weary world, and she carried with her on-
ly the bitter memory of the many years of
harshness and cruelty. The large, hot tears
gathered .5lowlg in the eyes of Sister Angela, as
she reviewed the bitter past, and gazed upon
the sleeping form of the man she had once
called husband. Yet no resentment filled her
heart; she was ready—she even yearned to say
—"I forgive.”
The night wore on, and Sister Angela kept
her wateh beside the wounded man. _An angel
—a pitying angel—watched him as he slept,
but Ee knew it not. The long rows of cots
looked ghastly beneath the faint rays of the
lamp, and some of the faces of the occupants
were pallid and wan. The silence was broken
only by the breathing of the sleepers, and
a hali-smothered groan from some sufferer as
he vainly tried to court sleep. Occasionally,
some soldier dreaming of heme, would cry out
the loved name of sister or of wife, and laugh
happily in his sleep. Once only did Roswell
Sinclair wake during that long night. He
asked for water. BSister Angela handed it to
him; he took it from her and drank eagerly,
then, thankiniher, he went to sleeE.

But one might, the last night of his stay, as
she walked threugh the ward to see how her

I | patients were; she halted for 2 moment beside

the bed of Roswell Sinclair. He opened his
eyes and looked at her, and putting forth hix
hand he said:

“Regina |”

That one familiar word swept all the bitter
past away, and Sister Angela burst into tears
of gratitude and joy. -

"My darling, my darling, am I forgiven?”
said Roswell Sinclair, in low, broken tones, as
the hand he held in his grasped hin tighter.

Sister Angela could only weep and grasp
more tightly the hand and sob, “Yes, yes, for-
given.”

“Even a3 I forgive, O, my wife, my precious
wife, how blessed a thing is forgiveness I

And the next day the prisoner went his way.
Bister Angela, too, was missing, and when the
the war was ended, Roswell Binclair and Bister
Angela were found in the old ancestral house
tugether, but the name she then went by was

Beﬁina—queau.

ivine spirit of fo?lvenm, if thy white
wings oouldp only enfold all of earth’s children
what ceaseless melodies would make musical

“There are female Judns's as well as male,
who even now, as they did of yore, betray with

the world.

A Gallant South Carolinian Gone—Death of
Col, James R. Hagood.

How often it is that the loved and the gifted
die young | The ancients were in the habit of
saying, “Whom the gods love, die young.”
Christianity recognizes the fact, that in the
providence of Almighty God the most highl
endowed of His creatures are often removes
from the scenes of earth by accident or dis-
ease, ere the promise of youth canbe redeemed
by the realizations of mature manhood.

We write, sitting near the lifeless remains of
& remarkable young man—a devoted son of
1Sc'ut]il: Carolina—a gallant ex-Confederate Co-

onel.

Col. Hﬁood died of the severe wounds that
he received in the disastrous accident that re-
cently oceurred on the Greenville and Colum-
bia Railroad. His strong frame—his stronger
will—his patient endurance—his marked com-
posure—the attention of father, brothers, com-
rades and friends—the skill and the effort of
his physicians—the love of kindred—a bril-
liant record—these could not save him. Death
has laid its impress upon his manly brow, In
God’s providence, his time had come to die.

“He, the young and strong,
Who cherhhccf noble longings for the strife,

By the road-side fell and perished,
cary with the march of life."

Col. Ha%ood was a remarkable man, and led
a remarkable career. Born in Barnwell, South
Carolina, he was the son of that highly es-
teemed citizen, Dr. Hagood, and the brother of
Gen. Johnson H —one of the firmest,
truest and best generals that South Carolina
and the Citadel Academy gave to the Confede-
racy.

I;rom his childhood, Col. Hagood was char-
acterized by unusual insensibility to fear.
When a mere child, after some ghost stories
had inspired the usual feelings in his little
companions, he expressed himself as entertain-
ing no fears whatever. Whereupon, he was
challenged to go into a neighboring cemetery
and pluck some moss from one of the graves,
He repaired to the spot and returned with the
plucked moss. This we mention as a charac-
teristic incident of his childhoed. During his
boyhood, he was noted for his robust sense of
honor—for his rigid adherence to the right.
“Boys,” he would say, “this is not right, and
we must not do it.” Young Hagood, upon
reachins the proper age, became a cadet in the
South Carolina Military Academy, in which
his brother, Gen. , had graduated with
the first honors of his class. His restless long-
ings for the strife in which his State was em-
barked, led him to leave the peaceful shades of
the academy for the fields of war. He entered
the First South Carolina Infentry, Bratton’s
Brigade, as a private : rose to be Captain, and
was promoted over eight senior officers to be
Colonel of his regiment—this unusual promo-
tion being made by the President of the Con-
federate States, for distinguished gallantry on
the battle-field. At the time he was made Co-
lonel, he was but nineteen years old, and his
promotion came on his nineteenth birthday.

We deem it unnecessary to narrate at length
his military services. Suffice it to say that he
made his regiment one of the best in the ser-
vice, and that his power of eommand and of
attaching his men to his person, were marked

s | sagaci resolute and darin

ted by the vision. She hadnot ! oo ;Gi!:]s,cam 2 h & :
A - , he was a thunderbolt in war.
seen him before, as she was at a distant post . ffe s

when the prisoners had been brought in the

features of his military career. He was cool,
Tender and

survived the war with a brilliant record—
the youngest Colonel in the service. After the '
war ended, Col. Hagood entered the foreign
naval service, as a aailor, before the must.
Here, he soon rose to the post of second mate,
and was in the line of rapid promotion when
he returned to his native State. He next be-
came engaged in planting in connection with
his brother, Gen. H But his enterpri-
sing spirit aspired to more ambitious employ-
ments. He determined to seek service in
t. Furnished with the highest certificates
by ex-President Davis, General Lee, and oth-
ers, he was expecting a commission from the
Ruler of Egypt when he received his death
wound. At the time of the accident, Colonel
Hagood was on his way to Columbia, to attend
the meeting of the Survivors’ Association. On
the occasion of the accident, his presence of
mind did not abandon him. Although despe-
-ately wounded in the head, with his own
hands he bound his handkerchief around the
gaping wound, and then moving off, fainted
away from physical exhaustion. He recovered
from this state and was conveyed to Columbia.
At the depot, his younger brother met him,
Seeing him weeping at the sight he himself
freaenwd, Col. Hagood said: “Lee, be a man.
am badly hurt, but these things will happen.”
To his elder brother he intimated that he full
appreciated his situation and received it witg
a collected mind. During the days that he
lived, there was some confusion of words, but
none of idens. He recognized all of his ac-
quaintances, and knew that his father and
brothers and f{riends were around him. He
rew restless only as his death drew nigh. He
5ied on his twenty-sixth Dbirthday, On his
nineteenth birth-day he was made a Colonel in
the Confederate army. On his twenty-sixth
birth-day—just seven years precisely thereaf-
ter~-he dic&.

We have penned enongh to show that re-
markable qualities attached to the deceased
Carolinian.” A man of iron nerves, of strong
will, of manly bearing, of lofty soul—in him
the State has lost one of whom she was proud
and upon whose right arm she might have
looked for aid in the hour of trouble. How
strange i God's providence! Here is a man
who passed unharmed through the storm of
war, and at last he dies from a railroad casual-
ty F—Chlumbia Pheniz.

THE CHESTERFIELD ELECTION FrAUD.—In
Chestetfield, all the printed Reform tickets
were ntimbered, and a record was kept of every
rumber voted, with the name of the person vo-
ting it. In this way, the Reform majority at
Oro precinct was known to be 128, But the
box was put in the hands of one of Kev. R. J.
Donuldson's particular friends. Mr. D. was
one of the County Commissioners of Election,
and slso a candidate for State Senator, When
the votes were counted none of the numbered
tickets known to have been put in were found,
but others came out_in their place bearing the
wame of R. J. Donaldson. Other boxes had a
similar experience, and in due time Mr. Don-
aldson was declared elected by a majority of

81. He was immediately indicted for perjurly,
and at a preliminary examination on the 4th,
was bound over for trial in January, with three
others, At that 8¥Amination, one of the pre-
cint managers testified to having seen a list of
ficsitious names, in Mr. D’s hand writing, which
was sent to his precinet to be added to their
oll list. This case was so plain that the Btate
ard was compelled to give the election in
Chesterfield to the Reformy eandidntes,— Yoré-
ville Enquirer:

- ‘_
.— Tt is seid that General Cox did not appro~
riate any of the public money while im0 ol
gu'ch a wilful ncglect to comply with the cus-
toms and traditions of his party was regrrded
by the Administration as an unpardonnble de-
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The Recent Conference in Columbia.

The defeat of South Carolina by the forei
adventurers who infest the high places of the
State, had been anticipated by the true citizens,
struggling in behalf of good government, some
time before thie election; and in view of the
chaos of views likely to ensue, of the irritation
necessarily resulting from the complete carrying
out of the election law, that most monstrous
and iniquitous system of fraud, tyranny and
corruption—of that sense of injury and indig-
nation natural under the disdainful rejection
of the overtures presented to the colored people,
to scc?t honesty, truth, intelligence and virtue,
instead of dishonesty, falsehood, ignorance and
vice—of the incendiary appeals to passion and
prejudice constantly made to benighted and
volcanic minds by new adventurers having no

arrogance, presumption and violence of many
of our misled colored people, their determina-
tion, under mad and irresponsible teaching, to
earry on a struggle of race against race—it was
determined to hold a council of the Executive
Committee of the Union Reform party and
representative men from every county of the
State, to guard against the evils of irritation on
the one hand, desEsir on the other—to protect
our people from themselves and from their en-
emies,

That conference met in Columbia on Friday
eveninlg, 11th instant; some forty of the best
men of the State, representing by delegated au-
thority all sections of the State—men who had
represented the people in a better day, in many
a council chamber, and on many a well fought
field, from Gettysburg to the Mississippi—iise
and saddened sons of South Carolina ; but they
were earnest men, imbued with a sense of their
responsibilities and trusts, and therefore neither
phrenzied to senseless and spasmodic violence,
nor palsied to despair.

As we gazed around upon those noble faces,
we saw high and calm purpose and fixed re-
golve. We saw man{ there who, we know,
feared God only, and loved the “old land,” and
we doubt not many of them had bowed them-
selves down to Him and sought his coansel and
invoked His blessing on our consultativns.

The scene revived a memory of many historie
councils which desperate State affairs, precipi-
tated by tyrants, have, in the world’s history,
rendered necessary ; and the vivid likeness in-
creased as the anxious hours of the long win-
ter's night passed away and the intenseness of
thought, purpose and patriotism lifted EV&I?
mincF above individual views, projects and feel-
ings, merged all in the welfare af the State and
gave assurance of the coming dawn.

The conference was secret in its session, as
was necessary and proper, but is not o as to its
results.

It fully endorsed all that had been done, and
stamped the course of the Stafe with “nullaves-
tigia retrorsum.”

It recognised the verity, truth and consisten-
cy of the positions of the people of the State in
’68, “that the colored citizens formed an inte-
gral part of the body politic,” and in 1870, that
“ithe vast changes in our system of govern-
ment,” &ec., “require that they be regarded as
accomplished facts having the force and obliga-
tion of law.”

It professed to repent vothing, to withdraw
nothing of principle, policy or promise.

It yet recognized all responsibilities of the
white race to the colored people of the State,

| and now in these quiet hours, with no candi-

dates in the field, withdraws no pledge madein

' the approach, or amidst, of an exciting canyass.

It pledged, to the extent of its ability, for the
people it represented, protection, care and ad-
vancement to the tried colored citizens who had
preferred duty, good ﬁovernment and general
interests, to party spoils, insidious artifice, in-
cendiary prejudice and passion, and the danyer-
ous and destructive policy of race antagonism.

It pledged justice to all, and yet invites all
colored citizens to join in the contest, never to
be ended but with success agaimst tyranny,
fraud, corruption and vice—but it did also de-
termine in view of the mad adherence given'by
the colored race to designing adventurers, of
the scornful repulse given to earnest, true and
well meant advances of the white race—shese
advances ever prompted by an anxions desire
for the good of both races—of their bitter pre-
judice and antagonism—of their too frequent
iawlmanesa and violence—that it was idle, fu-
tile, undignified, unmanly and hurtful further
to coax, fawn upon, or as has sometimes been
done, cringe to those who will to be the victims
of their betrayers.

It further determined that it was fndispensa-
ble that the party of peace, order, decency, gen-
eral prosperity and good government, embra-
cing every patriot, should be perfectly and
thoroughly organized, to preserve the fust de-
caying landmarks, to take advantage of every
opportunity, to cherish and nurture something
of civil liberty yet to be habilitated with the
forms of State government—to guard, at least,
the honor of the people, to subserve their ma-
terial interests—to snatch them from threaten-
ing riot, disorder and blood, and to ward from
them the fate of St. Domingo.

We think the people of the State may re-
mand their attention and energies to suffering
private pursuits, full of hope, energy and confi-
dence, relying upon the facts that, spite of our
chaotic condition, the intelligence, virtue and
Patriotism of the {:wfa of Sonth Carolina is yet
‘4 power in the land ;" that wise conservatism
and unflinching firmness will secure ne peace
and protection in the present and the dlessings
of good government in the not distant future.

espair is the craven's refuge. and has no
place mn the policy recommended by the con-
ference, all of which will soon corimend iteelfl
to the consideration and approval of all patri-
otic citizens.— Camden Journal,

o
-

— Little Delaware did nobly in the rocent
contest, The Democrats carried every county
in the State, and elected all the officers, from
Governor to School Director. The Radieals
relied upon negroes ; the Democrats upon white
men. The latter were not disappointed. Tt
was & white man’s victory, and the victory will
stick like Spaulding’s glue. Forney thinks it
was a grave mistake on the part-of the admin-

with United States soldiers on the day of the
election. Forney lacks sense. He ought to
know that bayonets and negroes are no match
for the white men of the country.

.

— The Mobile Register comtains a long ac=
count of & most remarkable phenomenon, oc-
curring at a cemetery in the vicinity of that
city i ontle rnin, from a clear sky, is said
to bave fallen for five days upon & group of
graves cordnining the remains of thirteen
members of the Lemoine family. The rain is
snid to' liave fallen nowhere else save upon
theso graves, and the phenomenon drew to-
gether many people to witness a sight go
novel.

<

— There is an elephant at Canandaigua con-
fined to his bed from' croup, rheumatism, bron-
chitis and general debility.. It takes five doctors

reliction of duty, and General Cox was mude to

walk the plank,

to attend him, and he takes medicine by the
hogshead. Though not a white elephant, he is
very pale. The owner wants him to die.

interest in the State save to despoil her—of the-]

istration that little Pelaware was nét overrun |

The November Electlons:

We have every reason to rejoice over the re-
cent elections. As far as we know, the returns
are favorable, and show Radical losses in near-
ly every Btate in which elections have been
held. icalism has, with few exceptions,
only held its vantage ground in the States which
are controlled by negro votes and negro influ-
ence. Itis a fitting commentary upon that fast
declining party, that in the South, it is kept up
by the votes of ignorant negroes, and it is also
encouraging to all Conservatives to reflect that
their great triumph hes been secured despite
the corruption, the flattery, the threats and the
bribes of & government hedged about with bay-
onets, Relying tipon the honesty, the upright-
ness and the determination of the peopls; the
great Conservative party of the country (call it
what you will) arrayed itself in opposition to
usurpation and an abuse of federal power, and
proved by a glorious result, the sure ascendan-
cy of intellect, of honesty, of a determined pur-
pose to rule the country as our fathers intended
that it should be ruled, by the sovereign peo-
ple. In a number of States the Democrats (the
only national organization opposed to Radical-
ism) have either increased t%eir majorities or
diminished the Radical vote. And it is a sig-
pificant fact, that where Radicals have been
elected by the votes of white people in northern
and western States, it has been upon reformed
and more liberal ideas of party control. This
reformation does not resnlt from any virtuous
disposition, but is necessitated by the Conserva-
tive triumphs. If the Radieal party is distin-
guished for any one thing more than its venali-
ty, it is a wonderful facility in changing front.
There is no creation, animal or vegetagble, to
which it can be compared. We suppose that
after this defeat we shall have s,uiJ another
dodge. Some trick will follow up the “expe-
diency” move and the miserable attempt to ar-
ray men on the old party platforms. We watch
them with considerable coriosity. The people
at one time were a little confused witgl the
Radical argument, that it would be foolish to
elect men to office who were not in accord with
the administration; per contra, if a candidate
was able and willing to swear himself into of-
fice and become a tool in the hands of the ad-
ministration party he ought to be elected by
the people. Many well meaning men were de-
ceived by the strong effort made to identify
Radicals and Whigs in one organization, and
unite both in a movement against Democracy.
But we can congratulate ourselves because of
this latest and greatest victory over the powers
of Radicalism, Let it incite to renewed exer-
tions, to still greater efforts, to farther progress
and greater victories, that the whole country
may once more rejoice, as States now rejoice,
over a return of Constitutionsl Government.
We shall witness such results in a few years,
and with the downfall of the Radical party will
come the chagrin and remorse of those poor un-
fortunate men who sacrificed g0 much for the
hope of getting into office.— Charlottesville ( Va.)
Intelligencer.
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Private Letler from Gen. lee.

The originsl of the following private letter
from General Lee to his son, was found at Ar-
lington House, during the Jate war. It is in-
teresting as illustrating a phase in his charac-

ter:
ArviveToN Housg, April 5, 1852,

My Dear Son: 1 am just in the act of leav-
ing home for New Mexico. My old regiment
has been ordered to that distant region, and I
must hasten to see that they are properly taken
care of. I have but little to add in reply to
your letters of March 26, 27 and 28. Your let-
ters breathe a true spirit of frankness; they
have given myself and yonr mother great pleas-
ure. You must study to be frank with the
world ; frankness is the child of homesty and
courage. Say what yon mean to do on every
occasion, and take it for grented yon mea to
do right. If a friend asks a favor, you should
grant it, if it is reasonable; if not, tell him
plainly why you cannot; you will wrong him
and wrong yourself by equivocation any
kind. Never do a wrong thing to make a
friend or keep one; the man who reguires you
to doso, is dearly purchased as a sacrifice. Deal
kindly, but firmly, with your classmates; you
will find it the policy which wears best. Above
all, do not appear to others what you are not.
If you have any fault to find with any one, tell
him, not others, of what yon complain; there
is no more dangerous experiment than that of
undertaking to be one thing before 2 man’s face
and another behind his back. Weshould live,
act and say nothing to the injury of any one.
It is not only best as a matter of principle, but
it is the path of peace and honor.

In regard to duty, let me, in conclusion of
this hasty letter, inform you that nearly & hun-
dred years ago there was a day of remnrkable
§Ioom and darkness—stilt known as the dark

ay—a day when the light of the san sas slow-
ly extinguished as if by an eclipse. The Leg-
islature of Connecticut was in session, as its
members saw the unexpected and wamccounta-
ble darkness eoming on, they shared in the
gencral awe and terror. It was supposed by
many that the last day—the day of judgement
—had come. Some one, in the consternation
of the hour, moved an adjournment. Then
there arose an old Paritan legislator, Daven-
vort, of Stamford, and said, thet if the last day
'md come, he desired to be found at his place
doing his duty, and therefore moved that can-
dles be brought in so that the house could pro-
ceed with 7ts duty. Therd was quietness in that
man’s mind, the quietness of heavenly wisdom
to obey present duty. Duty, then is the sub-
limest word in our language, Do your duty in

do more. Never let me and your mother wear
one grey hair for any lack of duty onn}"om- art.

G. W. CusTis LEE.

A Huxprep YeaArs Aco.—The bayonet
policy of the administration is a retrogade
movement. It was condemned and repudiated
by England six hundred years ago. It was
condemned and repudiated a hundred years ago
in this country, -It was repudiated by the peo-
ple of the United States in_their revolutionary
struggle. The ri;giht of military rule was one
assumed by the adherents of King Geoge, and
denied by the men of 1776. Grant has gone
back to just where King George and his Tory
defenders stood in 1768. Here is an argument

the position of the Tories of that time. It iz
ay clear and conclusive against the bayonet
olicy of Grant as though it had been’ Written
ut two weeks ago instead of one hundred and
two years ago: i
“No one can pretend to say that the' peace
and order of the community' is so secure with
soldiers quartered in the hbdy of a city as with-
out them. Besides, where malitary power is in-

adopted, which are inconsistent with and must
soon eradicate every idea of civil government.
Do w¢ 16t already find some persons weak
enough to believe that an: officer is bound to
| obey the arder of his superior, though it even
 be' agninst the law.. And let auy one consider
whether this doctrine does not lead directly
| even to the'sefting up that officer, whoever he
ay be, a8 & tyrant |"—Defroit Free Preee.

all things like the old Duritan, You cannot|P

made by Samuel Adams in that year against|

troduced military maxims are propagated and | &
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VOLUME

England and GéFintinys
A special telegram from London, printed yes-
terday, gives the distressing news ntﬂft the whole

tide of popular opinion; in England, is ranning
in favor of the French, and that there is now &
hearty wish for the repiilse of the Gerifitan ar-
mies. This feeling was enco by the
small affair known as the Battle of Orleans—d
French victory which has created indescribable
enthusiasm i Franee, but which is a mere
scratch upon the hand of victorious Germany.
The surrender of the French armits at Sedan
and Metz put it out of the power of France to
offér any successful or serious resistance to the
German advance. ; There may be a check here
and a repulse there, but, upon the whole; the
invading armies will move steadily forward un-
til there is a party strong enough to confess the
French defeat, and a government stable enough
to make peace and keep it.

But Austria is growling, and England has
come to the conclusion that she will be “the
next victim of German ambition,”  Theré is
nothing in the cotifse of events to indicate that
the German %olicy is, or will be, one of wanton

ession. It is conceived to be the missioil
of King William to unite all the German-
speaking peoples of Ettropé in ope mighty gov-
ernment, or under the hegemony of Prussia.
This is the objective point to which are direc-
ted the thoughts and hopes of every one of the
fifteen hundred thoummg armed Germans who
keep watch and ward in France, and within
the borders of Fatherland. And this, soonet
or later; ill be accomplished ; not With & view
of bu_iltimg up & military despotism, but to pro-
tect the prgsress of civilization, to enlarge th:
scopé of modern thought, and to lay surely an(
deeply the broad foundations of constitutiona.
freedom. This consummation Engldnd can na
more prevent than the word of Canute could
halt the creste@ waves whieh thandered on the
shores of his kingdom! )

England has lost her opportiinity. An énef-
getic protest from the British Cabinet, at the
time of the withdrawal of Prince Leopold as o
candidate for the throne of Spain, would have
Erevented the bloody war which breaks tli-

eart of France, and wreathes with laurels ir-
carnadine the victorious crown o6f Germany.
The Emperor Napoleon, in the fice of fhg r(7
monstrances of England, would not have darc?
to plunge his people into the sea of trouble
which now encompass them. But England wz
confident that France would be victorious, or that
both combatants would so exhaust themselves a-
to strengthen the commercial power and mari-
time force of Gredt Biitdif w Edlctlation
was an unworthy one. Neithiér of the belliger-
ents has g particle of réspéet for the present
suggestions of the Cabinet of St. James. - And

Germany will not allow any iﬁc’)wer which gave
her the cold-shonlder #héh the fortunes ofg:m
were uncertain, to tell her how faf she shall ga.
in the day of her sarpassing triamph.  Ger-
many is well able to manage her own affairs,
Forced into the war, compelled to take up the
sword, she will make })_ence upon her own terms,
thongh all the rest of Europe were banded to-
gether to wrest from her the material guaran-
tees which she holds as the prizes of suecessful
war. Germany is anxious for a firm and last-
ing peace, but the terms of peace will be deter-
mined by her own ministers, and not by a gov=
ernment whi¢h she neither loves nor fears.—
Charlestor News: -

-
-

Tue EUrOPEAN WAR AND ITS INFLUENCE
UPON THE TRADE OF THIS COUNTRY.—There
is a great diversity of opinion as to the prcba-
ble effect of the early adjustment 86axar djffer-
ences in Europe on our trade with tho$e'coun-
tries, as well as on the national credit, as
evinced in the prices. of United States, bonds.
All our corporate securities, or nearly sll, are
reported withont sale abroad. The ' )}{
that is likely to follow peace, it is thought, wil!
create 5 demand for money, and to this end
even Governmept bonds will be sent home and
realized on, aod thus narrowing the market,
will lessen their prices. If the premises of this
kind of reasoning were really conceded 'as'truc;
guch a result might be admitted.. Bat there i
no probability that there will be in any. ever
an immediate demand for money there ir tl. 2
industrial pursuits. Our war was followed I~
moderately easy money markets all over tl'r
country, and there is'no reason to sippose th:t
it will be materially different with the warrirz
countries of Europe. Much of p¥o has
been destroyed, and production in the mean*
time has ceased, but it is to be remembered ths
many consumers have been removéd, and
much greater number so reduced in means 83
to necessarily narrow them to the smallest pos-
sible expenditures. Any change in trade in-
terests abroad will be slow ; not faster than the
demand for consumgtion, with which' the ne-
cessary capital will keep up without materially
disturbing investment securities, paying so lib-
 erally and certainly as do our gold bearing
bonds, ¥t may be some time, before there is a
demand for the more uncertain loans of com-
panies, and those now held abroad &s so. gen-
erally out of credit_here st homie, that they
would take little of our mesus away if they
should be returned and sold. Peace itself, is
still quite uncertain. There are thickening ru-
mours of intended. mediation between Prussia
and France, and dispatches from London; Vi-
enna and Tours point, with various degrees of
definiteness, to the combined action: of Eng-
land, Austria; and Itzly in- favor:of an ‘armis-
tice; but we see nothirsy ¥ it all to justify the
hope that this action will be of_ a character to
extort respect from Prussia. A mere recom-
mendation will amount to nothing. Prussia is
too intent upon the accomplishment: of a-pur-
ose to heed the osals’ of outside Powers,
under a leadership' Which shrinks from every’
thing but the most timid and harmless diplo--
macy. There is no pence yet, and when it
comes, United States trade interests and Uni-
ted States credit will be all right.—Publio Led~
ger. G

- -
— Jurics are often imposed upon. They are
sometimes’ required to solve problems of one
sort or another that would run a philosopher
crazy. For instance, twelve of our péers now’
hearing a murder case in Michigan have had
this conundrum submitted to them for solutions
“Suppose a ligneons substance, more or' less
satqrated with hematin or hemagoilobulin, be
subjected to the action of glycerine; reduced to:
the specific gravity of 1030, placed on'a‘miero-
scopic slide with & one-thirg® objeetivt) Magni-

ving 1,000 times, the solublé’ part having been

rst diswolved in” distilled: v :ter, and subjected
to a stream of oxygen gas bubbled through it,
and allowed to soak 40 hoirs, wounld or would
not the result be an oblong parallelogrammatic’
erystalization of mammalian:dorpulcles, and if
50, was the original propristor bipedal, quad-
rupedal, or pentapedal 1 his anatomical con=
tour?” The friends of the jury have tele:
raphed the nearest lunatic asylum to have s -
commodations prepared for twelve by the time
the trial is over—N. Y. World. |

S

— A man who bumps his head against tfiat
of his neighbor isn’t apt_to' think that two
heads are better than ona.” "7 7

— A man named Tease has married & Miss
[ Bross. He Teased her until sho'agréed not 1

be Cross any more. - e

-



